A Narrative of: the Popiſh-Plor, 
Shewing the Cunning Contrivance thereof. 
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1 To the Tune of. Packington's "A 


The Contents of the Firſlt Part, 


How Sir Godfrey is kill'd, his Body they hide, 


Which brought out in Chair,a Horſeback does ride; 
How Jeſuits aiſguis'd our Bonuſes do fire ; 

Fow ſubtly they lot, and the Fing s death conſpirez 
Of divers great Lords drawn in, to their Fane, 
An Iriſh Army, end tilzrims from Spain- 


I 
Ood People, I pray you, give car unto me, 
\ Story ſo ſtrange you have never been told, 
Huw che feſuir, Devil and Pope did agree 
Our S:a:e todeſtroy, and Kel:gion ſoold : 
To mm: der our King, 
A moſt horrible thing ! > 
But firſt of Sir Godfrey his dearth Imuſ' *.ng ; 
For howe'r they diſguis't, we plainly can fee, 
Who murder'd that Knight, no good Chriſtian cou'd be, 
The truth of my Story if any man doubt, 
W have Witneſes reaayto ſwear it all ont, 


IL 
T Somerſet-houſe, there is plain to be ſeen 
A cate which will lead you into the back-Conrt ; 
*Vid. Hil's "I nis ” place for the 24zrder moſt fitting did ſeem, 
Ty%» 2-5. For thicher much People do freely reſort: 
His Body they toſs'd 
From Pillar to Poſt, 
And ſhifted * ſo often, thad like thave been loſt ; 
To watch with dark. Lanthorns the feſuits did go, 
*74. p.18. But no ways diſtruſted our honeſt * Bealow. 
 Fi-p-31- The truth of my Story, &Cc. 


III. 
Eft ſuch cloſe Contrivements at length might take air, 
When as his dead Body corrupted did grow, 
* The-Senti- They quickly did find an * inviſible Chair, 
nels @aw a 1d ſet himon * Horſe-back to ride at So-hoe : 


®*%,2..4 times 


. Vid k <4 His * own Sword to th Hilr, 
43 ha To add to their Guilt, 
*rbid, They thruſt through his Body, but * no Blood was ſpilt ; 


= Om T have it thought he was kill'd by a Thief they did mean, 
* So they left * at's Money, and * made his Sboes clean, 


The truth of my Story, &C. 


IV. 
O ſhew now th'exceſs of 7eſuitical Rage, 
They this Loyal City to ruine would bring, 
*Cauſe you Citizens are ſo religious and ſage, 
And eyer much noted as rrze to your King: 
T'your Houſes they go 
*7/;4. Dr. With * Fire and with Tow, 
0are?'s Nar. Then * pilfer your Goods, and 'tis well you [Cape ſo; 
L zi Yvhave ſeen how they once ſet the Town all in flame; 
| Yer 'tis their beſt Refuge, if we believe Fame. 
The trmth of my Story, SCC. 


| V. | 
Y * Bedlow's Narration is ſhewn you moſt clear, 

B How 7eſuits diſguis d into Houſes will creep ; 
In a Porter's or * Carman's Frock they appear, 
Nay, will not diſdain to cry Chimmey-ſweep 3 

Or ſell you Small-Cole, 

Then drop in ſome hole 
A Fire-Ball, or thruſtitup by a long Pole. 
But I now muſt relate a more tragical thing, 
How theſe YVilains conſpir'd to murder our King. 
The truth of my Story, Gr Ce 


——_—— 
% 


VI, 

Tth'* Wh:te-horſe in April was their main Con/ul+. - 
A Where a * Writing chcſe Plotters wickedly amy Ra 
The * Death of our Sovereign was the reſult, i. 
To which at leaſt * Forty all ſigned their name : _ 

They would not do that * pid. = 20, 

In rhe place where they ſat, * Vid.Oates's 
Truſty Oates muſt * convey't from this man to that; 74 SO 
To makeſure work, by * P:yſon the Deed muſt be don &; IF Picks: 
And by a * long Dagger, andb* ſhot from a Gun. | 


The truth of my Story, &c, 


VII. 
Or fearat St, Omers their Oates might might be miſs'd 
They agreed with a Devil appear in his place, : 
In a Body of Air, (believ't if you liſt) 
Which lookt juſt like Oats,and mov'd with the ſame grace; 
'Tcou d Plot, it cou'd Cant, 
Turn eyes like a Sainr, 
And of our great Dotor no feature did want ; 


Thus * hanareds might ſwear they * ſaw Oates ev'ry day, , MEWS 


mers Certi- 


But true Oates was here, and the Devil ſay they. ficate, 
The truth of my Story, &&C. | * Vid. Feſwits 
Try.P. 47, 
&c, 
VIIL 
F Rom Father Oliva * Commiſſions did come, * Vid. Oates's 
To raiſe a great Army much Treaſure is ſpent ; Nar-$s 5% 
The O/d Man did once think to take Poſt from Rome, 
For to ride at the head of them was his intent ; 
Bur * Bellas was fit ® Ibid; 


( Who can denyit? ) 
To command in his place, when his Goxt wou'd permit ; 


Lord * Sraffora was proper'ſt to truſt with their Pa y * Ihide _ 
Old * Karcliff to range them inBattel-Array, * Ibid, 
The truth of my Story, RC. 
I X, 
T H' High-Treaſarers place the Lord * Powis did pleaſe, - Ihid- 
(Men of des rate Fortunes oft venture too far ;) 
Lord * Peters would hazard Eſtate, and his Eaſe, * Ihid, 
And Life 1or the Pope too, in this holy War ; 
Lord Ar ndel, of old 
So war-iixe and bold, 
Made choice of a * Chancellors Gown we are told ; - hich 
All theſe cid conſpire with the Lord Caſtlemain, 
Whonow his good Durcheſs will * ne'r catch again, * Dr, Oates 
The truth of my Story, 8&C. ſaw myLords 
he Frome be- 
> fore the K.; 
Reat ftore of wild * 1riſh, both civil and wiſe, 5 boy won 
Deſigned to joyn with the Pilgrims of Spain , Journal, as 
Many * thoxſands being ready all in good guiſe, — 
Had vowda long Pilgrimageover the Main : P- 20, by 
To arm well this Hoſt = 
When it came on our Coaſt, * pid. Colem, 
* Black Bulls !orty thouſand are ſent by the Poſt, TD: ynSs 
This * 4rm>y lay privately on the Sea-ſpore, * Vid.Fourn; 
And no mane heard of 'em ſince or before. bo: pry 


The truth of my Story, &c, 


The 


The Second PAR T. 


———— 
—— 


The Contents of the Second Part. 


Of Arms under-ground for Horſe and for Foot, 


The King almoſt 


kill'd, but Gun will not ſhoot, 


For which Pic'ring is whip'd. All of them ſwear 
To be true to the Þlot ; yet Oates, not for Fear, 
But Revenge, being turn d away, and well bang d, 
Diſcovers them all; the Jeſuits are hang d. 


He Plot being thus ſubtly contriv'd, as you hear, 

To God knows how many this * Secrer th'impart; 
Some famous for Cheats, yet their Fa:cs they don't fear, 
To tie a Knave faſt they had found a new Art : 

They * ſwore on a Book, 
Fe Bars And *Sacr ament to0k ; 
Tryal,y. 3. But you'll find, if into their grave Azthors you look, 
Haney To foriwear s no fin (as th" Recoracr v. ll notes). 
7-cland's Nor Treaſon, Rebell:on, nor cattins of Threats, 
The iruth of my Story, CC, 


* A$ appears 
ih the teve- 
ral Tryals. 


® id. Ir2- 
land's Try» 


Try. P- $1, 


II, 
Till blinded by Zeal, and inveigl'd by Hope, 
"tore of Arms they provide for Fight and Defence; 
* 374. p. 36, 1 8 Lords muſt command as Yice- Roys of the Pope, 
Andall over Englazd they raiſe * Peter-perce : 
Their Letters they ſend 
* P14. p29; By * Bedlow their Friend, 
*r:4.Dr. Orelſe by the * Po#, to ſhew what they intend; | 
oares's NA. come hundreds ®* Oates ſaw, which the 7eſnirs did write, 
>. *Tis a wonder not one of theme'r came to light, 
The truth of my Story, QC, 


* id. Jeſ:its 
Try. P. 32 : 


ITI. | 
Ounds two hwndred thouſand they to * Ireland ſent, 
Fifteen thouſand to * Wakeman for Potions and Pills, 
Forty thouſaud in Fire-works we guels that they ſpent, 
And at leaſt ten thouſand for the 'foreſaid Black- Bulls; 
Fifteen hundred more | 
* Grove ſhou'd have, they ſwore, 
Four Gentleman-Raffians deſerv'd * Fonrſcore ; 
Pious Pickering they knew was of Maſſes more fond, 
And for * thirty thouſand they gave him a Bond, 
The truth of my Story, 8&*C, 


IV. 

Heſe two, to kill the King by promiſes won, 
lands Tryal, Had now warch'd for * ſome years in St. / .zes's Park, 
Pi 24, Aut Prickerins (who never yet * ſhot off 4 Grn) 
*V:4.P-25- Was about to take aim, for he had a fair mark : 
*Fid. v.26 Juſt going ro begin't, | 
*Vid. Feſvirs He © miſſed his Flint, 

Tryal, p.33- And look in Pan there was no* Powder in't; 
11.7. For which he their Pardon does humbly beſcech, 
lands Tryal Yer had * thirty good laſhes upon his bare Breech. 
SO The truti of my Story, GC. 


* Vid, Colem, 
1 ry. P- 23. 
*:Fid: P. 49, 


# ,- 
Vid, p. 21, 


* Vid. P. 24» 


® Vid. F. 21. 


*V:d. Tre- 


Ut a ſadder miſchance to the P/ot did befall, 
F » Oates their main E*cine faiPd, whenirt came to't; 
*rid.1e- No marvel indeed if he cozen'd them all, 
meriiTiy3l, Whoturn'd him a © begging, and * beat him to boot, 
* Vid.” He wheeling about, 
The whole Party aid rout 
; And from lurking holes did ferret them our, 
*%, 2* Till running himſelf blind, he * none of :hem knew, 
And fainting at © Cozrncel, he could not ſwear true. 
The truth of my Story, KC. 


VI. 
O ſtrengthen our Dottor, brave Bedlow's brought in, 
A more credible Witneſi was not above-ground; 
He vows and proteſts, what'er he had been, 
He wou'd not ſwear falie now for five hun d : 
And why ſhould we fear n ROY 
They falſly would ſwear, 
To damn their own * Sozls, and to loſe by it here 
For Oates, who before had no peny in Purſe, 


Diſcov'ring the Plot, was * ſeven handred ponnd worſe, 


The trath of my Story, &C. 
Fx Witneſſes more werelet looſe from the far, _ 
Though * Ove, *tis confelt,did r#n back from his word 
(tn danger of life a good man may be frail ) 
And th' *Orher they ſlander for cheating his Lord : 
T each one of theſe men 
The 7eſwirs brought * Tex, 
Todiſprove 'em in time and in place ; but what then? 
One Circumſtance lately was ſworn moſt clear, 
By a © Han whoin hopes has four hundred year. 
The truth of my Story, &C. | 


VII. 


VIII. 
Efides 'twas oft urg'd, We muſt always ſuppoſe, 
To murder the King a great Plot there has been ; 
And who to contrive it ſolikely as thoſe 
Who Atxraers and Treaſons do hold for no ſin ? 
Things being thus plain, 
To plead was in vain, 
The Jury inftructed again and again, E 
Did find them all Gzi/ty, and to ſhew 'twas well done, 
The People gave a *-oxt for Victory won. 
The truth of my Story, &C, 


I X; 
'F5 ſtrange how theſe 7eſzirs, ſo ſubtleand wile, 
Should all by the Pope be ſo baſcly trepann'd, 

To hang with much comfort when he ſhall adviſe, 
And go the Devi/too at his command. 

He may give them leave 

To he and deceive ; 
But what when the Rope docs of Life them bereave? 
Can his Holineſs, think you, diſpenſe with that pain, 
Or by his 1ndz/gences raiſe them again ? | 

The trath of my Story, &C, 


X. 
Er, Iike Mad-men, of Life a Contempt they expreſs, 
| And of their own happineſs careleſs appear ; 
| For Life and for Money not one wou'd confeſs, 
They'd rather be *amr'a, than be K:ch andlive here, 
Bu: ſurely they rav'd, 
| When God they out-brav'd, 
| And tF-ught to renovnce him the way to be ſav'd, 
| - with Lies in their mouths goro Heav ning ſtring: 
[ 


So Ptvlpe « all Trayrors, a::d God ſave the King. 
Thetruth of my Story, GC. 
Concordat cam Recordo Cl. Par, 
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* Vid. Wake- 
man'sTryal. 
P. 40. 


* Thus Dr. 
Oatcs & Mrd 
Bedlo affirm 
inLanghorip 
Tryal. 


*Mr, Praneci 


- *M.Dxugdale: 


* Vid. Feſuits 
Tryal all 
along. 

* Viz. That 


P- 5 
* M,Zeniſ®. 


